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The CHRONIGLE, &c. 


I, 


King of England, that Charles King of Germany ſlept 
with his Fathers. 
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| J And they brought him to the Sepulchre of the German Monarchs, 
and buried him in the City of his Fathers, even the City of VIENNA; 
And his Daughter Maria Thereſa reigned in his ſtead, 


III. 


3 Maria Thereſa was three and twenty Years old when ſhe began to 


reign; and her Mother's Name was Eligabeth Chriſtina, 
IV. 


And ſhe fat upon the Throne of her Fathers with great Mildneſs 
and Clemency ; howbeit many Enemies roſe up againſt her. 


1 v. 


For Charles Albert Cajetan Prince of BAvAR IA, Auguſtus Prince of 
SAXONY, Frederick King of PR uss 1A, Lewis King of F RANCE and 
Pbilip King of SpA IN, took counſel together againſt her ſaying, 


VI. Let us 


4 
VI. 
Let us ariſe, and go up againſt the Queen; let us take her ſtrong 


Holds, let us poſſeſs her Gates, let us divide the Kingdom, and enrich 
ourſelves with the Spoils thereof. 


VII. 


1 And the Pruſſtans, and the Saxons, and the French, Py the Bava- 
" rians, and the Spaniards immediately aroſe, and gather'd themſelves 
together, and put themſelves in Battle-Array againſt her. 


VIII. 


But CHARLES of LORRATN, the Captain of her Army, 
prevail'd againſt them, for the Lord was with him, and he diſcom- 
fited the Hoſts of her Enemies. | 


IX, 


Howbeit the War ceaſed not, for her Enemies gather“ d themſelves 
together yet once more againſt her. 


C4 Now at the End of the ſecond Year, the Lord ſtirred up the Heart of 
GEORGE King of ENGLAND, to ſuccour the diſtreſſed Queer 
againſt her Foes, 


XI. 


Inſomuch that he ſent forth STA1R the Captain of his Hoſt, with 
Clayton, and Iton, and Campbell, and Honeywood, and all the mighty 
Men of Valour ; together with the Flower of his Army, twenty thouſand 
choſen Men that drew the Sword, and they pitched their Tents in 
Flanders, 


XII. And 
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XII. 


And it came to paſs that after the Year was expir'd, at the Time that 0 
Kings go out to Battle, Stair led forth the Power of the Army, and en- 
camped in the way as thou goeſt from Franckfort to Aebaffenterg, on 
the Borders of the River Main. 

XIII. 
And the Franks gather'd themſelves together, and pitched their Tents 
over-againit him, on the other Side of the River. 


XIV. 
And Srair ſent Meſſengers to the King ſaying, the Franks are come 


up againſt me, and prepare themſelves; come now therefore ſpeedily, I 
pray thee, before the Battle join, leſt the Victory be given to 3 and the 
Glory ee to my Name. | 


XV. 


And ſtraightway George aroſe, and girt on his Sword, and took his 
Journey by the Way of Hanover, and came unto the Hoſt. 


XVI. 

And William his Son, a valiant Prince, whoſe Mother's Nas was 
Caroline, went up with him to the Army. 
XVII. 


And it came to paſs in the Beginning of the fourth Month, which is 
the Month Thamuz, on the firſt Day of the Month, the Armies 
joined together in Battle. 


XVIII. 


And the Franks were ſore diſtreſs'd in the midſt of the Battle, and 
gave way to the mighty men of Valour, and the Lord deliver'd the Mul- 


titude of their Hoſt into the Hand of the King of England. EG 
XIX. And 


[6] 
XIX 


And the Men of France made haſte, and fled from the face of the 
Engliſh, and fell down flain by the Woods of Dettingen. 


XX. 


* 


And the Battle went ſore againſt NMoailles, the Captain of their Hoſt, 
for the Engliſb follow'd hard upon him, and his Son was wounded in 
the Belly. 

| XXI. 
And a certain Man fir'd a Cannon at a venture, and ſmote Clayton fo 


that he dyed ; and the King and all the Hoſt of England mourned for 
him many Days. | 


XXII. 


And George the King, and PVilliam the Prince, behaved themſelves 
valiantly in the fore-front of the Battle. 


X XIII. | | 
And the Engliſb purſued the Franks, with great ſlaughter, from the 


Furlongs. | 
XXIV. 


And many of the Princes of France were ſlain, and many were taken 
Priſoners, and there fell of the People that Day, above five thouſand. 


XXV. 


And many of the Engliſb enriched themſelves, that Day with the 
Spoil of their Enemies, even to the value of a thouſand Shekels and up- 
wards, according to the Shekel of the Sanctuary, 


XXVI. 


And the Englih rejoiced greatly, of the Safety of the King and the 


Prince, and at the Victory God had given them over their Enemies, ſaying 
| XXVII. The 


Village of Deztingen, to the Fords of the River, even torty and eight 
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XXVII. 


The Glory of Bikes | is 2-6 and the Honour of Britain is lifted | 
up, and Fear is fallen upon our Enemies, 


XXVIII. 


Tell it abroad in Lox box; publiſh it in the Streets of WESTM1N=, 
STER : Let the Daughters of England rejoice, let the Daughters of Bri- 
tain triumph. | 

XXIX. 

For, from the Blood of the Slain, from the fat of the Mighty, the Bow 

of William turned not back, and the Sword of George returned not empty. 
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XXX. 


George and William were lovely and pleaſant in Peace, and in War 
they were not divided: They were ſwifter than * more nn 


than Hawes Kronger than Lyons, 
. AA 


Ye Daughters of Britain rejoyce under George, who cloaths you in 
Scarlet, with other Ns who puts Ornaments of Gold upon your 


Apparel. 
XXXII. 


Moreover the King added and ſaid, God is my Strength and Power; 
he teacheth my Hands to War, ſo that a Bow of ſteel is Broken by 


mine Arms. 
XXXIII. 


I have purſued mine Enemies and deſtroyed them, and turned not 
again untill I had conſumed them, 


XXXIV. 


And I have Oy them, and wounded them, that they cou'd not 
ariſe, yea they are fallen under my feet, 


A 


XXXV. For 
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XXXV. 


For thou haſt girded me with Strength to Battle; them that roſe up 
againſt me haſt thou ſubdued under me. 


XXXVI, 


Thou haſt alſo given me the Necks of mine Enemies, that I might de- 

ſtroy them that hate me. . 
XXXVn. 

They looked, but ered was none to fave; then did I beat them as 
ſmall as the Duſt of the Earth ; I did ſtamp them to pieces; I did ſcatter 
them abroad 1 in the River, 

— . XXXVIII. 


. It is God that avengeth me, and bringeth down mine Enemies; there- 


fore Iwill give Thanks unto thee O Lord; I will ſing Praiſes to thy Name. 


„„ XXXIX. 


Te is the Tower of Salvation for his King; and ſbeweth Merey „ 


his Anointed, even unto George and his Seed for evermore. 
| | XL. 
Now er the reſt of the Particulars, the number of the Priſoners, the 


3 " Trophies of Victory, and the Valour of the mighty Men, behold are 


they not written in the Books of Newcaſtle the Secretary. 


